THE   BARRIER

first motor and Lashly and Hooper with the
second. Everybody turned out to cheer them
on their way, and many were the jeers at the
despised motorists. But this derisive attitude
hid the most sincere good wishes, for every
mile the motors went was so much to the good.

Progress over the sea-ice was poor as the
tracks could not get a proper grip on the
slippery surface. In three and a half hours
they had only covered three and a half miles;
it seemed impossible for them to go any
faster. In the afternoon conditions became
even worse; after being pulled and pushed
for hours the motors were only one mile
further on, and the party camped at 10 P.M.,
thoroughly worn out. For the first day of an
eighteen-hundred-mile journey it was scarcely
encouraging.

It took them three days to reach Hut Point,
only eighteen miles from Cape Evans. The old
Discovery quarters always proved very useful
on the way to the Barrier, and here Evans's
party spent their last night in comfort for
many a week.

In the morning the whole party went down
to send off the motor sledges. After warming
up the carburetter with a blow-lamp, and a
few minor adjustments, the engines started,
and in bursts of half a mile they soon
ran down the short distance to the edge of
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